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THE FLOWER-GIRL. 
A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
VIOLET’S RESOLVE. 


Tae sudden ce of Ephraim Nutters and his 
burom wife in the drawing-room, surprised, but did not 
0 Sir Jasper Wylde. 

His first impulse was to order them out of his house 
and off his ; but tact and judgment speedily 
came to the rescue, and he to receive them 
with the solemnity and decorum due to such an occasion. 

“It is the melancholy fact, I am afraid, Mr. Nutters,” 
he said, in answer to the exclamation in which Ephraim 
had indulged; “to the best of my mpowtales, this 
fey oy, J event is rendered doubly sad from the fact 
that the Colonel has died intestate. 

“Died where?” exclaimed Hetty. “Why, the 
shabby man as broke the news to me at the Kettledrum, 
ogee es plais as words could speak, as he died in 


THE INDIGNATION OF THE FLOWER-GIRL. 


“Quite right, ma’am, quite right,” responded Sir | 
Jasper, with a smile; “ it’s simply a legal phrase, which 
means that he died without leaving a will.” 

“ And you ree us—the world—everybody, to be- 
lieve that the Colonel left no will?” asked Nutters. 
* As to that,” replied Sir Jasper, “I am indifferent 

as to whether the world believes or disbelieves it. I) 

only aver that it is the fact.” 


with grief at the intelligence imparted to her, “ remains 
totally unprovided for !” 

“Yes! that is one result.” 

* One ?” 


“ Certainly. 


ture of Colonel Heartlaw, I now find myself entirely 
unrequited for my pains.” 


an expression of profound contem 
crimson with disgust, he said, “Sir Jasper Wylde, you 
are a scoundrel !’ 

“Take care,” replied that individual, quietly ; “ take 
care, sir. i 
able, sir!” 





«“T don’t care,” yeplied Nutters, “ it’s the truth!” 


Nutters looked at the speaker for a few seconds with | lief is, that you 
. Then, with a face | own rposes.”” 


” 


** No,” interposed Hetty; “no, Ep':raim —— 

“What!” he cried, turning shurply towards her, 
what do you mean ?” 

“T mean,” she answered, “ that ’tisn’t half the truth, 
Ephraim ; and you know it. What's the use o’ calling 
him a scoundrel ? He’s a villain, Ephraim, a villain !— 
nothing more and nothing less.” 

“ And pray,” cried Sir Jasper, calmly, “ upon what 


And the effect is, that Miss Violet here,” pointing | do you ground all this warmth of invective, sir—or 
with his thumb to Violet, who still sat overwhelmed | madam ?” 


“Upon this,” answered Ephraim; “ that I know the 


| Colonel made a will. I know there was ample provision 
| in it for Miss Violet, and for me—though Heaven knows 
e | I little deserved it, for running away in the face of the 
Another is, that having been burdened | enemy; and my belief is, that the will I witnessed was 
with the care of this young lady ever since the depar- | left in your hands.” 


“ Your belief!” cried Sir Jasper, with a sneer. 
“Yes; and my belief goes further than that; my be- 
Love destroyed that will to serve your 


*T know it!’ cried Hetty; her impetuosity getting 


| the better of her prudence. 


With a steady eye and a face calm as stone, the person 


ge such as this is actionable—action- | so accused walked quietly toward the speakers, and ina 
tone of calm impressiveness, eaid—“* I 
| warned you to take caro; I wow repeat that warning. | 


have already 
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eny, as I have lready eas, that no will of Col TT DI 


Heartlaw’s resagins iyny hands; amd [ will Add bo that, | 


the fo l nothihe to leawe ot lis death 


far toe prefa v of 1 rhe 


my cqy tion t 
—haGnz beon 
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Sir Jasper, also, Yad his reflection onthe interview. | Tt means,” replied SipTusper, “that this girl has 
“Tmust do whatd said I had done}*be Ghought; | relations of wiloge existencd we weTewguorant; and 
iT must buy the Kettledrum; I must renew the lea3e; that, in giving her a place in thisshouse, we have run 














ns while | and keep these people quiet till I can get rid of one or | risks at which shud#eér. 








| both of them. They know too much.” * But this wom: 








living. vomnn, find those tlggbatening words FP” 
ae: f ‘ hy,” iftérrupted Ephrain. This point being decided, Tie was about tagvit the} “ Neither can affect us,” he@hswered, “if we only 
v ling té your ideas, no doubt; but wealth to | drawing-room, when Violet suddenly rose from the | play our cards with caution, and keép our own counsel,” 
’ 1 is penury to t » of mine, | couch on which ghe had thrown herself, and where she | 
re, J wh pour, #8 I diall Lave, cousé | hdd remained withont uttering a word daring the in- | 
to fi i lt {ime w -. my resout - i tt me t — just epee v9 d, = te sen a ge CHAPTER XXVII. 
pered by 1 if purchases, iat of the Kettledrum, | er face was pale and rigid—her eyes tearicss. mhe | " . 
a | hfid the aspect of one who had nerved herself for some | THE BELT OF GOLD. 


for @Xample - 
“The Kettledrum!” cried Ephraim. 
The Kettledram!” echoed Hetty. 
“Yous, * qui tly repli d Sir Ja por ; * T have concluded 


the purcha of t! » very desi le pren , even 
thongh I disc: 1 that your lease had nearly expired,” 

He paused—man and wife looked at each other with 
an uncasiness which t wy « ld not eon lL. Lhis, the n, 
was to be the solatiobn of the mysterious conversation 


which Hetty overhcard.. Sir Ja peg Wylde had acted 
i he then threw onthe had bought 





upon the hint whie¢! 
the means of bribing diem to secrogyy ory Ht lenst, of 
punishing them for pepsisting in thé assert of wh 
they felt to be the truf,, And, to add to thea ig 
this act, they felt eomwimeed that it was the money dis- 
honestly attaincd with Which the power of. silencing 


them was procured. 
The pause was aa awkward one, 


_ 


Ephraim felt that, om the one hand, both him d 
his wife had gone farther than they werd quit« i Qd | 


in doing; in other words, that they had as 

of which they hud moral certainty, but abt legal pr 
On tho other hand, he saw thivt @ persisted in t 
assertion would inevitably lead to their ruth , 
sion from the home they had formed, and to wath fe 
had become so fonilly attached. What, then, svas to 4 
done? What line of conduct wis, under thé circimis 
stances, demanded of him ? 


It was not very easy to determine. There was p 






hesitation on the part both of Ephraim and Hetty, fd 
in that Sir Jasper taw that he had gained his peint. 
With increased animation, therefore, he said— P 

* Tlowever, it is of fio use for us to dis@ass tho qties- 
tion of the Colonel’s wealth or poverty ; and, in fact, at 
this moment any diséussion of the gulgeetis painfal. 
You, no doubt, came to ask for parti¢ulats of the unfor- 
tuna'c event whigh we must all go muéh deplore. I 
rogrot to say that I have none. Beyond ¢h@ letter which 
my agent has already shown you, confitMming the sad 
news, | know nothing,” 

“Then,” exclaimed Mphraim, “ p’raps my poor master 
is not dead at all ?”’ 

“ The chances of big being alive,” answered the other, 
“are those of a man who tumbles overbdard and sinks 
to the bottom of the sea, He likewise wotld be reported 
‘missing,’ ond I thi you'll fgreo with mo that he 
would be ‘missing,’ with ft, Yougeance oh 

The quiet 
words, and he almost forgot for the mément thé facts 
which had moved his indignation so stPéncly. 

Not so Uetty. Her bogom yet leagéd with indigna- 


ion which she could not repress. Her conviction of 


thing wrong was so powerfal that she could not j that you should tell me for what and for 
train it; and shé was in the very, act of bursting | them.” F 


ig abruptly, presduted the morning letter Phe 
of Sir Jasper Wylde detected one among them oedn- 
icuous from the breadth of black edging, which almost 
vealed it. Taking this bétween his thum) and finger, 
and opening it carelessly, he said— , 

“Ah, I see: this may interest you. Tt is from the 
lute Coloucl’s business mau. He writes: ‘ As we have 
had the honour te submit to you several: enclosures 
from Colonel Heartlaw, we take the liberty of request- 
ing that you will inform us who are his executors, ag 

me papers of a private nature have come to our hands, 
which we wish to deliver to them only. From facts 
within our knowledge, we have reason to believe that 
Colonel Heartlaw made no will, though he was formerly 
} wd of considerable property, both in India and 
iingland. Lf you can favour us with the address of the 
person alluded to, we will thank you to do so forthwith’ 
There,’ added Sir Jasper, “ does not that confirm my 
suspicions 7” 

“Jt docs,” answeted Ephraim drily, “without alto- 
golher satisfying mine. Bat,” he continued prudently, 
‘we may tlle of this another time, Sir Jasper.” 

“ Yes,” atid Hetty, “ depend upon it we shall.” 

Whenever you please,” answered Sir Jasper. 

bor my part, | ——" beran lLetty. 

you'd better come along with me,” exclaimed the 
husboud. “ Don’t you sce that Sir Jasper'’s busy, and 
that Mase Violet’s too umeh affeeted to s peak 

ilo poimted as he spoke to the poor girl, as she lay 

»] f buried in the cushions of the sofa. The 
ig wupuls¢ in the breast of Hetty was to rush for- 
word, tlwow her arms around her, and bid her confide 
her sorrows tO a hunble sister's breast. But one glance 

t Sir Jasper, who stood as if keeping gruird, deterred 
hers And in a few minutes the humble visitors took 
their Teav 

“1 fool, 
siacdt, ‘ Lkoa beaten cur, For the firgh time, in my 
lilo, I'va played the conped, . Pve let tho fear of what 
{ on wlyoh cowd dy to MAJVTE pre, stand between him 
and tae plain, outspoken truth. 


‘ 


{ 

b 

i 

forth into a torrent of inveclive, whem tiegervaht, enter- 
i. 

‘ 

t 


tears came unto Ephraimn’s eyes at these | 


said Ephraim, as he descended into the | 


strong purpose, and was not to be turned from it. | No sooner had Bernard Oswald betzken himself to the 
| “Sir Jasper,” she said, in a low but firm voice, “I| imm, where it was essential for him to undertake the 
| have heard enongh to show me the path which it is my | very necessary process of drying his saturated gar. 
!duty to take. Since Colonel Heartlaw has died, and | ments, than he began to have ‘ivings about the belt, 
| has left no provision for me, I must quit this house.” which he still carried in his bosom. 
on ” “ ” “ 9a eority setlogt “he 
No, no,’ he answered ;-* not yet. } A moment’s gencrosity,” he reilected, “has pro. 
"Yes, at once. Since I have remaitied here thus far | bably led me to aid this man in the com ction of some 
| the object of your charity, I have remnined too long.” | act of villany. Why should the fellow lave taken that 
|. “Indee@!” erled Sir Jasper ; is your pride so soon | desperate plunge into the water‘ : 
bouched? And what, pray, have you lived on all your precious nature of this treasure, which could induce 
life, if not on charity ?’ | him to threaten his own life, ugless I did him this ser. 
“What, indeed !’" cried a sharp voice, as at that mo-| vice? I should havé had-more prudence. ought, 
mont Lady, Wylde entered the apartment. brief as was the moment for reflection, to have been 
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“'The probecting care which Colonel Heartlaw cx-| satisfied that it was for no good gary se that I was 
tended to me ofa Violet calmly, “commenced at an | madéa Party to this transaction. Perhaps, ufter all, | 
age when I Bad no: power to question the motives of | had bs te ave left the fellow fiounderins: in the river,” 
others, or to gh the consequences of my otvn actions. t Hea wery well for Bernard Oswald to talk of what 

he Biter have done; but it would hav2 been as 


| Ibwae ah 
even chen le 
of others 3 a 
j whi yh it wi 
beitug its 
tion, his hay 





ty, but of such triié charity, that 
scriminate between it and the acts | 
Lfelt that, so pire wai the ‘motive by | Ba 
ted, there was n6° degradation in | ht 
From the moment of my adop- | 
a the rege of ny ms aoenee 7 
benefactor, | w you tell me that is chauge Ine 
You tell me iba fy why and that he has leit thi rhe 

object of hie beficrolence a burden to others. This 


injustice, te would be degradation ; from this, theré-}9 
fore, I must fly at once !” ‘ 
| She guthered her dress about her as she ndvalieed 


jtoward the open French windows leading intdé the 
| gardens, , i 
| Sir Jasper and Lady Wylde exchanged looks of pecus 
liar significances, 
“One moment, Violet!” cried Sir Jasper, “ before 
yo take a coturse dictated by et own wilfulnessy 
| understand aud remember this—I have not ordered yor 
to quit my house,” 
“True,” she replied. ad 


g for one of his fine, generous, sympathetic 
lave left a fellow-crenture to perish, while he 
fl to save him, ag. it wduld have been for 
WO conceived it possible that any man could 


gi 
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hate Bs. 
tt tread this in tho fine, dpen, manly face, in 
Bar eyes, and in the genial smile which 
the firm lips of the yqung man, as he sat 
Ais was a fine head, a poble face, a manly 
great.charm was thb frank, open look, 
B the generous mind. 

hotits Bernard Oswald remained at the 
thie porees We have explained, parily 

e 
t 








y 





utter Of the belt placed him in a some- 
position, 
expected to stay-here all night,” he said 
). deliver up property which may never bo 
i" if it is, Linge iny toubte as to whether 
ied in giving if up Without some know- 
fentés 1 may bewiding in some great 
ng robbery.” 

belé as th lag and examined it 
orméd of leather, of a foreign and 
pbtion, and fastened with a bronx 


“T have not expressed to you a wish that you sh 
do so,” 

“ You hinve not.” . ’ 

“ You act solely of your own will and aecord ?” 

“ Of my own will and accord.” 
| “ Whittever niay.tramepire, then, you will be prepated 
| to own this, and $6 take the consequences Of your own 


| act ?” 


in-dn instant, it was diilicult for anciler 
ut his assent. Amd even when cpen, 
to be no means of Petting at the con- 
was double 
vas aound 





’ 





vo 







| J shall” tents; avo have already stuied, it 
| One more words since you will nob nit me to | and.inten’ B casry valuables which might bo st 
|tuke the place of yous benélactor, your ess will | away ina compass, rather than simply to en 
not, L hope, refuse 10 tah the act as your, er. Before | the waist. = 
| I permit you te quit home and tlenddy only right} Bernard Daieata would have scorued any attempt to 
you quit | pry into thé epntents of the belt ; but lc iclt bound to 
make gomé @8aniination of it, and the result was a 
4 ' Spee oe i carried both pa “i end re ia, though 
6 Yo AV { your high an a Spi the quanti itter appeared’ to be small. 
bie T and an. Before 1 érmit you to cand . Piast my cle, he said, after reflection. 
this homes it is my duty to know under what other |“ I will deliver this up only in the presence of the 
roof you hope to find shelter?” di police, . If it contains nothing ef which its owner is 
Tho question was oné for which Violet was y ae ashamed, he cannot object to that condition, while it 
uy 
deter- 


“ What—whom ?” dhe answered, vacantly, 


|pared. She had been.thoved only by.a sensé of will exonerate me from all blame in the transaction.’ 
at the feeling displayed toward her, dud By a eer Having arrived at this determination, he felt himsel 
mination not for an instant long é claPity | at liberty to quit the inn, particularly as the sun hi 
| Of those before her; but soond | ns; time was a}set, and he wished to reach London before dark. 
t blank to her. Leaving word, therefore, that he would call again in a 
Overwhelmed with confusion, therefore, she hesitated | day or two, and that, if inquired for, he would be happy 
what to answer; when, glancing toward the window, | to make an appointment for afiy feasonable time, he 
| she uttered an exclamation of astonishment. | quitted the building, and taking a boat, in due time 
There, full in the light which streamed in at the} reached the stairs for which he was bound, and whieh 
| open casement—her tattered garments blotting out the | led him to the Borough. ‘ : 
| flowers and trees in the garden—she beheld her who} That part of London, at Ho time Fer¥ charthingy, wis 
was called the Witch of the Evil Eye, not specially inviting in the dusk of a hot, close, suh- 
** Mother!” she cried, as, impelled by a sudden im-| mer evening; and no doubt the youag,mgn would, 
pulse, she sprang toward her. under ordinary circumstances, uve hasténéd from i 
“ Mother!” repeated Sir Jasper. with ull convenient speed, On this occasion, however, 











Lady, Wilde, too, rising from the,seat into which, she | he was moody and abstracted; he had, indeed, fallen 
had sank, echoed the simple word in a tone of blank | into a pleasing reverie, which.veudered him indifferent 
aunagoment, to surrounding objects. 

“ Yes,” eried the withered erone, drawing herself up| “ Strange,” he mutteted, half-dloud, * that I shou'd 

to her full height, aud gazing upow them with eyes | have been in this land hut a, few hours, beforg, Prov 
|radiant with pride, “Sir Jasper Wide, Violet. Heart- | dence made me the means of saving her Tife! .Shranga 
| law, as she is called, is not the poor unprotected out- | too, that a few harried words-a few. stolen glances 
lea t you believed her. No, no, Sir Jasper—no, no! | should have awakened in wy heart a flame which f 
| She has relations—friends, who will not betray their | vainly endeavour to represa! And yet there is aqyy- 
| trust, but who will stand by bor until she has avenged | tery about. the girl which J. fear.to investigate... ltis 
| herself on your hardness of heat, and has beheld your | due to mysclf and to. my family. tlat J should look» well 
downfall! Come, Violet—come !” before I make ja selection which cannot he upmade. 
| Sho throw her long, skinny arm round the form of | Pshaw!—selection |. Whoever ‘‘celegted ihe wontan Je 
tho beautiful girl, she cast over her eunny head fhe | would love? “Tis the work of 'ate—'tis.the menial 
gloom of the cae trailing cloak in whieh she was her- | foree.of Destiny, which makes a wommi sll the world 
elf cnveloped, and drew her slowly and tenderly away. | to the man who 1s fo Jove her, | ’ 

Jn a second they had-disappeared. Even.as he was speaking, Bernard became, conscious 

Overcome. with astonishunent, Sir Jagper and Lady | that,ajan whem he hed policcd on the, poor Ww 
Wylde gazed at each other, unable to utter a word. onge before passed him, Lad draiwy ingo,th Ww 
| “What docs this mean?” cried Lady Wylde, at : projecting aiigle, and was fixing on him eyes of peg] 

length, jar significance. 
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feo white, 
gered upon 
“Robbed 
But it. Wi 
_ The men 
ing to wren 
their Night 
away into t 
“Pursue 


the ta. « 


the splood G4 
had Swept 4 
Bvoty fata: 
their chanec 
ton which 


sOmie- 


said 
rer ba 
ether 
mow- 
great 


_ i 


ft 70 young wan stopped ‘abraptty. 
“ You are watehing me? * said. 

The fellow, who was coarsely clad, and whose bronzed 
fwe ge we to his oyes the rom those of a 
negiv’, muttered « oun ey $2 

“ You have lad your eyé a the mom 
Jeatered the boat —T all 
isJ yur purpoke #” 


‘Tdyu't mewn no harm,” sariveal We hilen. os 


‘if rm!” evied Bernard ; * you mean watching, 
ings means no good to me. Now, go your way 
[o posnted as he spoke ip the opposite direction to 
. in whieh he was advance PT a growl the fel- 
urghyd ong frou the corset w which he was crouch- 
aut swilging hia suddenly to the young man’s 8 
ride his} veyed in his ear. 
You've got the belt, master?” he 
“Whyt- “I was right, then? fa ay “You 
wire Wok ling £ i 
“Town ty Master 5 but “twas only aloug 0’ hid 
You's ye ~ hae qnfc fdas the reply. he « 
>”. exelaimed the fetiow 3 “it "ud 
nough at the bottona 6’ the river; but i , 


4 ve been: very, han dy,” 


* tell you,” answered: Bernard, “that t J 
sie; and he who gave it me can have it ye 


where he pleases.” 


The large eyes of the mam 3p a with bee 


als Lactic om. 
‘You're wery kind, * pes ren ba 
venient for him te . ‘orit ™ now. 
I'm Pup’s brother, I —— A G 


‘Whose brother 2” : 

“Pup, Teg ells s br er; ae 4 ain't 

t they calls iim ont of a little 
abont. 2 dog as he waa en ’ 


tan §ix mon or more, who never 


penuy Lor’t, but swo prigged it.” 
ond it is Pup pie Ys belt which you claina 
ced Bernard, 
et} . master; ’m——” 


“No matter. ( fae as aR jean! 
lea ant in the pxesence-of th rt: 


it Ms throat 
t Baty ho 
tthe wind. 


inery ; 

for bre: th, but 
nt, his @ 
1 Whirled ; and 
inthe midst of all, h¢ was ‘af'a blow in the 
stomach dealt bythe haga towho been conyvers- 
inz, and whigh rendered Bim t. At the 

elaxed, and ‘he 


me moment the grasp off 
f ll groaning to the ; ground. 

All this ogeupied but a few seconds. Night was 
closing in, the dark ktrect was at that point almost de- 
eerted ; and ag their victim dropped to the ground, the 
two men— for, ag we have already intimate d, there was 
un accomplice—-might have escaped had not their fears 
prompted them to ran, They might, have stolen away 
quietly and unperceived; but, as it was, in turning the 
comer of the nearest street, they rushed into the arms 
ofam m coming yin an opposite direction. 

“Tallo!’ he cria d, holai ng the man who had watched 
Bernard in a Gym grip, “ Ifallo! my friend, you are ina 


wiorlunate oe 
in vain. His face 


He waz a powerful fellow, and even the slight foreign 
accent with which he spx ke did not inspire the other 
with the contemps..w bich an En; glishman usually ex- 
pres ses for the > prowess of men of ‘other nations. 
“Let me go, curso you!” he cried, “let me go! 
How dare you stop me and my friend ?” 
fe looked, ag he spoke, to his companion for assist- 
ance; but, to his | SUEPTISC, § saw him lying on the ground. 
The fo reigner, while seizing the one man, had thrown 
out his Te; .so that the other in his hot haste had 
ambled and fallen over it. 
“"K or the moment—and it was the transaction of a 
m cat only—the foreigner was master of the posi- 
; but the ‘two stalwart fellows were too much for 
it and he had, .s a matter of prudence, just relin- 
" lished his hold of the one, when Bernard Oswald, his 
hee white, and his expression wild and ghostlike, stag- 
gered upon the séene 
“Robbed! robbed?” he gisped. 
Bat it. was too late, 
_ The men had heard him, seen him, and without wait- 
ing fo wreak tlicir vengeance upon the man by whom 
their Night had. been interrupted, they were speeding 
away into the darkness, 
! “Purse 2 Shem | meried Bernard, himsel If ine -2pable of 
Meta ks “secure them! My belt is stolen!” 
A tele ® 
“Yos;’with o tSrand % init!” 
Pei forci¢ner nécded no further incitement. With 
be sflood of the antclope he had quitted the spot and 
hind see ‘pt along in the direction the men were taking. 
Every instant be #ained upon them; every instant, too, 
their chances of escape wero lessened, from the alten- 
tion which the fight and pursuit were attracting. 


i ‘ 
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| Thei? principal ‘Chadbe lay in a knowledge of the neigh. 
| bourhood ; and as at every turn they plunged into some 
lane or court less re putablo and less frequented than 
‘they'bad ‘gt + chance stony in 


follow; and thus 

4 t bapa late. 
ow © man 
Bendy embrace, and he 
- s00n the result apy- 


oft 


wm 


a tempor ary 


a) The rein 
om he had alr 
id so with an cuengy 
1. 


ee Wut or 
“Tt's all up!” as he glanced fy 
d him, shall De ‘the belt ? 
od ya nds, and I’m . Here 
ining every nerve, Peek forwayd as he 
e. The pursner was af hi t; he could hear the 
p of the crowd gath rear; it seemed to 
a that his eats could faint murmur of 
au , aud with the oyes 
und, 


streamin 
core i scemed tothe t 
to the earth; and the cloom of the 
eit favoured the dchision. A little investiza- 
q that something of the kind had re: ally 


on which the fugitive vanish ed, the 
@ low, dark entrance to a court, which cotyidted 
houses only. One of these formed a ‘side-en+ 

o & pu se of low character ; one aga 
store, the ive efiluyia appertis ini: ig tergnch 

ace being int by the raticid odour of fried 
the third was'’® ge = apparently de- 


rtd house, slowly | 
“Tt hb as te the ie, AP es S iat they ar spéedirceted 


Wiis it son 
e did so becans 
ae court, it appes the uncertain 
t, he det at the pad closing of a kind of 
hutter-window, leading into the @llar of the house. 
the same moment, also, his cars detected o sound 
o the s} imming down of the trap. 


ree He is there io od the 1 foveigiies. 
> a hak by where ?” demanded the foremost « of 


the “ieee icky th vl - tbe oat ae 
let us rehida hohe vk bowl ooty pam 


; Mert, to talk of unearthing the thicf, but 


Py of a 

alia. eal and’ did mot 
tout ot Bs not éven so much as a 

ye ‘We must get in by the ina said he of the foreign 

accent. 

What's that about ia I namenpeg a h 
voice; and the tall en gett ‘oliceman came aowy 
through the crowd, which parted) on either side. 

“There's heen a "robbery, The thief has escaped into 
| that house.’ 
bs = ! Who has been robbed ?” 

*T have 


Werdne se th of his lcaying 


tatingly, as if he was giving utterance to the truth. 

“You! W hat have you lost ?” 

* My belt 

“ Only your belt ?” 

* Only my belt and its lining, 

It was pure speculation on the part of Paul Monnerat 
—for it was he—as to what constituted the value of the 
belt to which Bernard Oswald attached so much im- 
portance; but, as luck would have it, his description 
exactly stated the fact. 

Without waiting for further parley, the Policeman 
drew his baton and commenced hammeri ing at the dgor 
with authoritative boldness, 

There was no response. 

The door did not open. 
was cmpty. 

6 We >» waste time,” cried Paul; “let us try the trap.” 

A dozen stout arms were at once direc! ed to the 
window, The trap-like shutter which covered it was 
old, though still tough, and it offered fair resistance ; 
but in due time it shook, creaked, and finally yiclded to 
the attac'. 

A black 

* Now, then, who vo 


To all appearance the house 


vault-like b ye yawned before them. 
unteers ?”’ demanded the Police- 


Bat the yawning gulf was not inviting, to say nothing 

of the peril beyond. It was Paul Monnerat alone who 

the courage, or the sufficiently strong motive, to 
faco the danger. 

“ Give me a light,” he cried. 

“Take my lamp,” said the Policeman, “ 
not afraid. I'll go with you.’ 

And simultaneous ly they dropped into what appe ared | 
to be a coal-cellar, extending under the court in ‘ey of 
tlie house. Thongh dark cnough, this was not dee 
a stream of light” from the lantern showed. Wit Rout 
difficulty, th ierefore, they reached the ground, and were 
about to Cisappear, w a! Ga the lantern, cither from 
defective trimming or from want of oil, suddenly went 
out, 


or, here, I’m 





* A Hicht? a light here!” shouted the man, with au 
oath. 
After the lapse of 9 few scconds, an open seonce, in 


Bem te mari sek neue eS Fee of oil, was proctred 


ed down tad its radiance served to 
Geet ee e 2 intruders had dr pes ~ 
a sort of ante-chamber toa lon, warrow paes 
ching away under the house. 
vault itself wag of narrow limits. 

ey paused for a moment to see that he of whom 
they were in pursuit did not lurk in its dim reeesves, 
en Paul, We out a momeut’s hesitation, plunge di into 


ome” * he said, “ all this looks like mischief.” 
“Tt looks,” said @ other, “as if it was casier to get 
into than to get out of. 
Pshaw! The crowd are our protection. No one 
would daro commit an act of violence, when detection is 


So saying, he dragged the .Policeman along the 


ssage 

A LPoccdutie, perhaps a few minutes had elapsed, 
_| When the little crowd, with whom tho court without 
was now packed, wag seized with a sliudder of appre- 


hension, 
iat, they asked, lesking from one to the other, 
wag th Ck rambling sownd ? 


ae ero cone shaking, ag of a coming earth- 


grid ! merciful Heaven—what 
cat, a fume the question, there was a 
d report, an oy of flatae Gnd smoke, and the 
ahi aralane ¢ sound Of falling stones aud 


r (To be continued ta our nest.) 
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TALES OF THE SMUGGLERS.—III. 
FRIENDS IN DEATH. 





It was the Frenchman who spoke, boldly and unhesi- | 


THE good ship Lady Graves, East Tudiaman, anchored 
| for the night in Margate roads, and daring the n uae alo 
| watch (which fell to my lot, under 3 len, fhe secon: 
oflicer) a large lng ail bo; an alonguide, and one of 
her erew came aboard. te possessed a remarkably 
stout, well-made, commanding figure, habited in the 
usual dress of the Deal boatmen, and tho whisperings 
among the peoplé, “a smucgler, a smuggler,” did not 
fail to excite considerable interest in my mad, 
Our smuggler was from Deal, a after a short con- 
versation with the officer of the watch, sundry tubs of 
pe Hollands gin wer > hi uided = the sido, » pay nt 
was made, and the daring fal w pushed off. Pre vious 
however, to his depart ture, he had carefully emplo ved 
his glass in surveying ™ “ha rizon, a a I observed that 
his sight rested for s “al mi inute } on ono particular 
spot in-shore, to which be again returned when he had 
completed the swee p. 
The boat of the smug 


! 


ers uld not be much short 
of forty feet in lengli, p DP. inted white, with a erew « 
nine men in all, and be > qui ritting the ship the y un- 
stepped the masts and tows ils; they then took 
to their oars, which being mu ied the "y moved away 
noiselessly towards the North Foreland, and were soon 
lost to the unassiste d sight. fn about ten minutes 
afterwards bright flashes were se n, and the reports of 
musketry were hear: i in the direction she ha taken, 
and it was evident they proceeded from two distinct 
laces, so as to induce the belief that the bold outlaws 
fad fallen in, uhd were engaged with, the watchful 
guardians of the revenue. 
« * + * 


* Jump into the cutter and « of wi hyon, Mr kett,” 


exclaimed the second mate, “the poor fi Do 

erish. Bear a hand, young man; remember, fo Q 
| Seat rest upon your exertions.” 

At length after a tig ght stretch-o it, wa discovered 
the object of our searc! h, and I ran close tc a swamped 
custom-house galley, to which four men were despe- 
rately clinging, and 9 fifth wat 3 fi rmly grasped by two ot 
them, who: retained his head above water. 

“Vor the love of Ge dy bear a hand, shipmates,” 
said one of the party, “and take us ‘out of this 
our strength is almost exhausted, and the cold hag 


ve will 


and 
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so cramped our 
hands, that we 
shall not be able 
to hold on much 
longer.” 

“Take in ono 
ut a time,” said 
I, laying the cut- 
ter's bow to- 
wards the gal- 
ley ; “if they all 
grapple in on one 
wide of the boat, 
we shall turn the 
turtle — get in 
the weakest 
firat.”” 

My orders were 
correct ly obeyed, 
and we speodily 
had the five men 
out of the water, 
and my brave fel- 
lows bent their 
strong arms to 
the oars. From 
one of tho crew 
of the galley I 
learned that the 
smuggler (after 
some smart tight- 
ing on both sides) 
had run them 
down; two were 
either killed out- 


right bythe mus- 


ketry, or elso 
were sevorely 
wounded and 
drowned; and 


the man whom 
we had rescued 
ina state of in- 
sensibility, was 
the sitter who 
had received a 
musket-ball in 
his side. 

On my return 
to the ship, the 
galley’s men 
were immedi- 
ately attendedto, 
the surgeon hav- 
ing been previ- 
ously called out 
of his cot to visit 
the dying smug- 
gler; means were 
used to counter- 
act the effects 
of cold, and the 
two wounded op- 
ponents wero ex- 
tended on lam- 


—— 





mocks Jaid upon the deck, at no great distance from | 


steerage. ‘The sitter of the galley, 
under the active superintendence of the doctor, at 
length revived to consciousness, and, staring wildly 
around, his eye rested on the smugyl r, who was gazing 
with equal intensity upon him, and instantly they 
matually uttered, “ Jom !’—“ Harry!” They had been 
early companions and old friends, bound oven by the 
ties of kindred; and now, as | thought, probably by 
each other’s hands, their hours were numbered, the 
fast running through the glass 
the tide of life was ebbing, 


each other in the 


sand of existence was 
never to be turned again 
never more to flow. 

“ Plac@ us alongside of cach other, and may God bless 
you!” said the galley’s man, addressing the few seamen 
who were bystanders. Ilis request was complied with, 
though the removal seemed to give him great pain, and 
he took the hand of the wounded smugyler between his 
own. “ Harry,” he d, “we ought not to have met 
thus. You have of been my benefactor, and have 
fed my children when | had no bread to give them ; 
und now——” 

“You have only done your duty, Jem,” replied the 
other, interrupting him, and then added mournfully 
“not but for your own sake Ll would have rather had 
wy hand than yours to make my children fatherless, 
and my wife a widow. But ‘tis done, Jem, and now I 
would wish to banish the world from my mind. Oh, 
that a clergyman were near! 1 feel 1 have a load of 
many sins, and I know I cannot run my crop into 
another world without a, rigid overhauling.’ 

“Oh, Harry,” said the galley’s-man, “ this is indeed 
a moment of awful trial! It is many years since we last 
met, but Susan told me of your generous kindness to 
those Llove. What will they do now? Doctor, dear 
doctor, is there no hope ¥” Mr. Dawes shook his head, 
“Cannot you whisper one cheering word? must we 
both yo ?’’ and he weptus would a child, 

“Boar up like a man, Jem,” said the smuggler, 
gently raising himself, und drawing the hand of the 
other nearer to him-—* let us forgive each other herein 
the sight of God and in the sight of men.” 








HARRY THE SMUGGLER’S LAST FAREWELL TO JEM THE GALLEY'’S MAN, 


“And may the righteous Dispenser of mercy grant 
his pardon to you both!” uttered the Rev. Mr. C-—— 
(a passenger), as bending down he spread his hands 
above their heads. 

“Thank you! thank you kindly for that prayer!’ said 
the smuggler, much moved by the earnestness and 
solemnity with which it was uttered. ‘Oh, sir, I fear 
I have much to answer for; but, thank God, I leave my 
fumily independent, whilst Jem here must leave his to 
poverty. Will anyone procure me paper and pen and 
ink? Are you aclergyman, sir ?” 

“Tam,” replied the reverend gentleman. 

* Quick, quick!” said the smuggler; “ pen, ink, and 
paper; quick—let me do one act of justice.’ The 
writing materials were brought, and he directed the 
clergyman to follow his dictation. ‘ My will,” he con- 
tinued, “is in the hands of Mr. P——, the solicitor, at 
Dover; my wife, Jem, has a copy; let this be added :— 
‘I give and bequeath to the children of James Knight 
the sum of £200, to be taken from £3,000 in the Funds, 
already devised to my wife, as long as she remains a 
widow, and otherwise to revert to my children; the 
said £200 to be appropriated to such purposes, for the 
benefit of the ental children of James Knight, as Mr. 
P—— shall sce fit ; and him I nominate as trustee.’” 

“God bless you, Harry!” faintly uttered the expiring 
revenue-man, pressing the outlaw’s hand to his breast; 
“it is generously done. My widow will get a small 
pension, and—oh!” he groaned most heavily—his limbs 
quivered. “Farewell, Harry! Oh, Lord, forgive—for- 

ive my trespasses and—and my sins! be a Parert—a 
Father to my orphans, and—good-bye, Harry; the grap- 
pling is coming home—back—back your starboard oars 
pull short round, or——”’ his head fell, his limbs 
stretched, and he lay a corpse by the side of the dying. 

Some of the seamen, at the suggestion of the surgeon, 
approached to remove the lifeless body; but the smug- 
mi would not let it go,and it was therefore suffered to 
remain. 

“A few short minutes,” said the man— 
short minutes.” 


“only a few 


* Do uot lose them,” implored the clergyman, taking | 


|gave only an uninterested attention ; 


| instances sepeating te. 





the smuggler’; 
hand withe his 
own; “every mo. 
ment is as years 
to you now; en. 
treat for mercy 
and for pardon 
from whence 
alone they cay 
— 

ne dying man 
looked ee 
nt the reverenj 
gentleman, as hy 
said: “Sir, | 
know but li 
of book-] ing, 
beyond what was 
necessary to eal. 
culate the wort); 
of my crop. | 
have been honest 
in my dealings; 
and though you 
and others may 
call me smuggler 
and outlaw, ye 
from whom hay: 


ment ? — why, 
from the very 
lawmakersthen. 
selves! Andthat 
reminds me | 
have yet a duty 
to perform. |; 
there a King’s 
officer on board?” 
He wasanswered 
in the affirm. 
tive. “Let him 
cometome. Bear 
a hand, for ny 
—my breath i 
dying—away!” 

At this mo. 
ment Major 
Campbell ap. 
peared, and the 
smuggler mo 
tioned him to 
come close. 
Bending dom 
over the pros. 
trate man, the 
Major listened to 
his communics 
tion; but as it 
was delivered ix 
a very low tone, 
only a few uw. 
connected words 
reached ow 
ears. At first 
Major Campbell 
but as the 
smuggler proceeded, it was evident that the Major 
became more and more excited, eagerly catching 
at every sentence that was uttered, and in sevens 
so as to make suro d 
his being correct. ris, however, was rendered neces 
sary by the feeble and disjointed accents of the ma 
raising a doubt as to his true meaning. At length ho 
oul, and the clergyman again took the place of the 
Major by his side: but only a few minutes elapsed before 
the wounded man gave certain symptoms of the nes 
approach of dissolution, and we all stood silently around 
as his spirit passed away. As soon asit was ascertained 
that he was actually dead, Major Campbell took froms 
belt round his body, next to his skin, a small leather 
pouch, which he carefully secured. The inanimate forms 
were then conveyed upon the poop, and there extended 
side by side. 

The weather-current made about daylight, the anchor 
was weighed, and we worked into the Downs, and moo 
ship. Major Campbell and Captain Burgess had hads 
long conversation together; and the moment the bett 
bower was let go, a Deal hovelling boat came alongsid, 
into which the dead bodies were put, the Major embark- 
ing with them for the shore, to wait upon the Admiral 
Strange conjectures and rumours ranamongst the officers 
and seamen as to the mysterious and concealed packet 
that had been taken from the smuggler; for the few 
words which reached us during his last communication 
had reference to the stato of affairs in France, and the 
prospect of approaching hostilities with England. 
much importance was attached to what he had utt 
was very evident; and it soon transpired that the ma? 
was in the employ of Government as a spy, that he was 
much valued for the correctness of the intelligence be 
generally obtained, and considerable reliance was 
on the information he gave. In the present instance, ! 
never accurately ascertained what he communi to 
the Major, but ] know it had reference to the secret pre- 
parations that were making in the French arsenals 
ports for the invasion of England, and the despatebing 
of a French squadron into the Judian Ocean. 
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MR, TIPPIT AND HIS BRIDE IN THE WOODS OF ST, GERMAINS, 


GUILTY, OR NOT GUILTY. 


BY MRS. H. M. GORDON SMYTHIES, 


Author of “Our Mary; or, Murder will Out,” ‘The Girl we 
Leave Behind us,” “ Lovers and Fortune-Hunters,”’ Fe , Fe. 


CHAPTFR XXXIX. 
RUNNING AWAY. 
“*Twas the dead of the night when Agatha stole 
From beneath her mother’s eye, 
And she paused not to mark the light clouds roll 
O’er the queen of the midnight sky.”’ 
AwNon. 

Ir the clopement scheme had been proposed to Glo- 
riana, she would certainly have put a stop to it by at 
once informing her mother of the plot. 

Almeria, on the contrary, vain and romantic, at once 
entered into her sister’s views. And in the dead of the 
night these two romantic dupes, fancying themselves 
heroines of romance, stole down in veils and mantles, 
to join their lovers by the margin of the lake; and as 
they were both of age, they were, in the course of a few 

ys, married in the Ambassador’s Chapel at Paris, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Tippit and Mr. and Mrs. Cutts re- 
oa. to spend their honeymoon in the French City of 

eights. 

Roger Croft, who was very weary of mountains, 
forests, and lakes, made the elopement of his sisters an 
excuse for a visit to Paris. 
fi “Odious as the connection is,” he said to his mother, 

it is yet quite necessary that I, as the only brother of 
these treacherous, romantic dupes, should ascertain 
that they are really married, and if so, it is something 

be well rid of them. BotheTippit and Cutts are 
evidently very well off, and I dare say Barbara and 
Almeria will drive in their own carriage and pair; and 
their conduct, at once so rash, so sly, and so undutiful, 
gives you and my father a good excuse for refusing them 
any kind of trowsseau or marriage-portion; at the same 
time, it may be very convenient to you to make am hotel 
their houses whenever you want to stay in town.” 
Oh, don’t speak of it!” exclaimed’Mrs. Croft, with 
well-acted horror; “do you imagine, Roger, that I 
could ever bear to visit ata house outside which was 
one of those disgusting pictures of a naked foot, with 
some loathsome excrescence, and a hand holding a 
sharp instrument just about to make an incision ? Ro 
I could neither rest, eat, drink, or sleep in so d ed 
a home; why, I should see that horrid foot and hand 
iu my , and then wake to the consciousness that 





| that hand is the hand of my son-in-law, and that that ; 
foot belongs to any chance customer who chooses to be | 
A corn-cutter call me mother! a chro- | 


operated upon. 
nologist call my daughter his wife! ” 

“ Not a chronologist; a chiropodist, mamma.” 

* Well, no matter, it’s all one; I knew it was one of 
the ists. Oh, it will drive me mad! Nor is it less 
painful to me to think of staying with Barbara. 
doubt that vile Tippit has a brass plate on his door— 
Mr. Tirrrt, Dentist; and, of course, a glass case full 


of grinning rows of white teeth with pink gums! I, | 


who have good old border blood in my veins—I, a 
Foster of Fosters to be disgraced and degraded thus!” 


No} 


body to Mr. Tippit and Mr, Cutts; he would have been 
worse than a nobody to an honourable or a baronet. 
One day, Almeria was slightly indisposed, and Cutts 
remained at home to read tv her, to nurse her, and to 
comfort her. Tippit, as it was very fine, proposed to 
his Barbara a ramble in the woods of St. Germains 
Blower, who was very much out of spirits, and fancied 
himself crossed in love, was to drive with them to the 
forest, and be of their party, on condition that he did 
not interfere with them, but amused himself with his 
own thoughts—his own resources. The latter consisted 
chiefly in bonbons, chocolate, and biscuits, with which 


| he filled his pockets, and solaced his palate, if not his 


“ Well, mamma, I must be off; I must just ascertain | heart. 


the fact that the fools are married, and then I will } 


return to you. Don’t fret; they are off our hands, 
without portions, trousseaue, or even the expense of a 
wedding-breakfast. Gloriana must marry well; and if 
Edith gets the old Earl’s wealth, and I get Edith—Lady 
Edith she must be in due time—you need never give a 
thouglit to Mrs. Tippit and Mrs. Cutts, except when yoy 
want, as I said before, to avoid the expense of a lodging 
or an hotel in London.” 


* * h * ~ * 


Roger Croft delighted in Paris. He loved play, dis- 
sipation, and good living; Paris, therefore, was to him 
a sensual Paradise. He ascertained, without any diffi- 
culty, that his sisters were actually married, an 
sr ave himself up to amusement and pleasure of every 

ind. 


trary, he was very anxious to keep out of the way of his i 
“ nobs”’ | 
at Paris whom he had known at Eton, and Roger wanted | 


plebeian brothers-in-law, for there were some 


to be thought as grand and as exclusive as possible. 





then | 


It was a day of unclouded splendour; the fine old 
trees were in full leaf, the sky was of the deepest, richest 
blue, the wild flowers, in every lovely variety of shape 
and hue, carpeted the forest. Tippit and his bride 
sauntered about in the cool fragrant shade of the noble 
trees till they were tired, and then they sank down to 
rest on the trunk of a felled oak; Mr. Blower, of whose 
vicinity they were unaware, having seated himself at a 
little distance, where, shrouded from their view by the 
underwood, he was munching his biscuits and bonbons, 
and thinking of his lost Gloriana. 

Mrs. Tippit was not a regular beauty, but she was a 
fine, well-grown, blooming young woman, with fine 
brown hair, which she wore floating down her back; 
and, in our opinion, love is such a beautifier, that under 
its influence Barbara, what with the light in her eyes 


He had no wish to see the brides; on the con- | and the blush on her cheek, looked very lovely, as sho 


sat by her Tippit’s side, her head resting on his shoul- 
der, and his arm round her trim and shapely waist. 
We have said that, all dentist as he was, there was 
something elegant and interesting about Mr. Tippit. 


Meanwhile, the sister brides were much happier in| Both bride and bridegroom had thrown their hats on 
their choice than such undutiful, runaway daughters | the ground; and his fair, curling hair contrasted well 


deserved to be. 

We have not a word to say in extenuation or excuse 
of the conduct of any girl so lost to the sense of filial 
duty and maiden sew Ae as to take the most important 
step in life, and rush into a husband's arms, without the 
sanction and support of her mother’s presence. 

Filial treachery and ingratitude is always punished, 
sooner or later; the thankless runaway daughter gene- 
rally finds herself, in her turn, deceived, deserted, and 
defied by her children. . But at present all is couleur de 
rose; for Mr. Tippit and Mr. Cutts—the dentist and 
the corn-cutter—spend freely abroad the money they 
have earned at home. They are 


with the Croft family. Grander husbands would have | 


! with her dark brown tresses. 
| love with Barbara, and she idolised him, and they were 
| very happy — happy almost as the first pair—as they 


| pair of spoons they look! 
roud of their union! them, because now I know how to avoid them. It 


He was very much in 


talked of past fears, present joys, and future prospects, 
in all the exaggeration and sweet tautology of love— 
when a gentleman on horseback, but whose steed’s 
hoofs fell unheard on that soft velvet sod, passed at a 
little distance, and caught a distinct view of the loving 
young couple. 

“ Hang it! ’tis Barbara, and that snob of a dentist,” 
murmured the equestrian. “ What a fool she is, and a 

i Well, I'm glad I’ve seen 


would be a fine thing if Arlington, or Yorke, or Por- 


been much more Eney erhape and would have looked | chester, or Charley Ord, or Lord Harry, were to see me 


down on Croft of Cro la, A solicitor seemed some- 


in company with a dentist, and find out that the snob’s 
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' 75, nt ia poetry of sent 
"Tinow Gantt igre tags, Bettas Ie Haas Mele Weide : cde sist veore a little vain—few Wo 
is still f rdon of her song. thon are not so; a mistake to imarine thata 
now kn tah that her husband is Tippit, the | ney, Bec] ded, | ol ig iff is “unfayow ible to the 
‘ rated Bloomsbury dentist, and éhe hag not lift POWweh of thie . BPis in cities =, whens the beaut 
check from bis shonider, nor with "Wp her wai: dhe wo onan and wn une rect ouly P gurp: uty | 
; embrace.  Arm-in-aria they le sylvan Spi ry that ? ono anh 9 costly 
ly to be thé seeng Of As you Like # thas Pic-tniaae os another 
| Rosalind, sud seen Jaques couched on tie hag an somethin? x ‘ p clegans 
ind ‘Tippit took his bride to dine at the P, il, thay” ity ig cru ws bf k ‘ihe 
h a chotee little dhiner, and cereal ty } { oman oft Ye ain 9 country 
on ha ent ta one of the e@Os “ rivals, exaggerates her @ ag, ‘Contrasts “h 
id she hke@ being the den tists better tian being délicsey.and elogance wi , - aid AD 
ne venloctate iiely daughter the shuck-mp Mrs. | tires of Atie'snuburnt peagani ii 1 e hé¢ 
igtclats ta the long, lox istics: ra, D 
dca ae is 
Al , e bras teleee 
CHAPTE Mt XL. Tt was g0 ie fll but themsel saat 
THE HOVE EMOQOY. ten it -0ld A Coach always excapte Ghdtiow 
“ Oh happy | of thot kind, no echape ie om. “they thought themselves beauties 
Whom gen a barrie atily ales actuglly attributed the notico they ex- 
TuoMPson. eit r charms. Happy in this delusion,’ they 
canncl Sued ja tuend sunah tinge ponte Tae | fowl re tg Bi ibn, the bridesmaid with 
re ine \ tie, eapetsak oid § atee he | fe white 1 Sat ditto; they had their white 
nily to wish to know hoty he, Ait elderly bride, e8cc8 ah. od, and their frillod tippets clear-starched ; 
ier sister, #Ot on UM Tonga, and yheliey hey never uheaght ot adopting aay oe a 
10 of the g “on melrdpolis beer ee eos eeu! ae elves with hcvps, crinolines, 
uw. To old eye ong cg : Pt 3 
{ ; he demurely aes b hit 2’ see tlitrdr ety it wis One® ad ‘ + Uitt théy wero dclichting themselves w itkig 
to womankind. He haat often beén in London be- tho’: hiv 1als at the Zoological Gardens, and that Miss 
and—liko all trad Btbdlats 86 Was so much Vr yai ally W ag enigha mted with the playful tricks 
din thought, go @hgént, und go unobservant of | o! fre monk eye, one Of i the latter, while she was meme 
lL « . that London differed from Oxford, for | anothey with nuts, swong himself down 
1, only in the constant vi ks he incurred of Veing run und pa a shes ant Oa ta 
| the countless shoves, mx i,oud nnathemas | coalskuttle bonnet; and the bride 0 
7 1 him for tee poten pe the way, and | ing too near a boy who fad offended the tlep han 
who and what was coming. received a sh wer of water from his trunk on hipapmslit 
I Ilackney ond her sister, Mise Grace Pryme,| dress. At Madame Tussaud’s, Grace was frightened into 
lved to be delighted with everything’ and |! ; by t ie life. -like moving of Cobbeit’s eyes, and 
would not own to themselves that, | in her terror kn — ne as & great reformer, to 
{ y, and tho exquisite neatn who 3a novelty to be floorec 
! ! » of the old reetory a which . | Ha relney- C ach was often lost for hours together, 
( lived, nnd where theyhad been born ani mtcht in vain by his anxious bride; wh« n he would 
bred, the } 1 in Covent Garden seemed dark , | be mcd epell-bonnd at a book-stall by some old Greek 
din; 1 lt of and stale tobacco; that a| or L ain, folio, the stallkeeper the while keeping his eye 
d h} ealhares no longer in their | on him, lest he should make off with tho prize, At the 
1 tm whon ¢ opened their window; that Crystal Pal , on a crowded Blondin day, the bride 
} i diary beds did not for’ frome | and her sister Jost their beloved Hackney for the whole 
n oF ¢ r, yield them the sweet, refr bing, un day, nrissed the last train, and only met with him when 
hed el » they aliwwave enjoyed at Lonecliffe ; t} at the doors were abont to be closed, T hey roan 10d about 
“n were invaded by nameless visitants, and {in deypair, voinly trying to find a vehiclé ofany kind to 
{ ( ! us did not look as clear in the mornit convey th m to town ; ‘not one could they see. They 
‘+ was their wont to do: that their bridal finery was | tri od t » rot at the hotels, and even the public- 
rapidly bi ng exchaneed for the dark livery of | houses. “In : either all were full, or the Inndlords 
jondon; that they were dizzy with the incessant noises; lead landladics did not like their “ outlandish looks,” as 
thint they were fri¢htfully overcharged for stale ¢ t} wy ¢ lled them. At length a return fly met their 
tough #teaka, sky-blue milk, ady wine: that | eager eaze, and for an exorbitant sum they were safoly 
they wore bewildered, stared : hed at, and ridi- | conyeyed back to their hotel in Covent Garden. 
oWled \ 1 they walked, and chea and often abnerd The nd a few more small accidents, were all the 
into the bureain, when they took refuge ina eab. They | misfortunes onr bridal party met with during tho honey- 
ro resolved to find everything delightful; for were | moon. Before it came to a close, they had visited every 
they not actually in London nt last? Had they not} theatre, scea every show, attended every exhibition, 
liced the dream of a life—a vivit to the metropolis ? jar 1, in short, fully worked out ther plan of enjoyment ; 
Mrs. Hacknev'and Miss Grace Prvmo were not at all | nay, mor Miss Grace Pryme had actually made a con- 
os ld. a oe le in "the sd a ; - 4 } mee Dae % ! Mic G ) Pr me r¢ turned to Lonecliffe herself a 
peared singular and ludicrous iu London, where fushi m | ah, le-clect. “AR old college chum of Hac!ney-Coach’s, 
reigns with such absolute sway over all ranks and whol 1h ~ cay! pone pl pats are WA! be 
snen, friend ond his “ womankind” by accident at Excter 
othe lady whe ect the fashions at Lonecliffe was the I) iE ll, envyinge Hackney’s domestic blis 4, attached lim- 
squire’s wife, oo Mrs. Old ‘ker, who, some thirty years | self to Miss Pryme; ond, while paying his addresses t 
before, mes Serived d there nga ‘bri le, in a huge French he yy, was, stran: 70 to say, presented to a living in the 
bonnet, ® short dress with qiqot eleeves, and pn. little | imm: diate nei¢hbou rhood of Lonecliffe. The whole 
tippet. This lady visited n ly out of her own imme. | party, at the end of the honeymoon, hastened back to 


iaté néighbourhood, and hol never changed the po 2 
of her bonnet or her dri In that remote nook 











he North Sea, ond on the Borders, the scanty female 
popalation of the higher class thoucht themselves 
‘a it to th » thing,” whale, in imitation of Mrs, Oldaker, 
hey tported their huge bonnets, their gigots, and short 

ttieoats. Perfectly Built} were y of hoops, cri- 








lines, long trains, end peaked bonnet The mere 
ice of crimoline or h ps v uld have made them 

ml esrieatur of the | t,in 2 pla beh ai Aas vn 

HW riske) the « ¢ cleaning the d r-steps, the honse- 

id ’ ve the etoire, end the nursery- maid impel- 

| ll adopt the inconveni nt np- 

} » the female mind has such a pa “sion, 

thet i a i hat of the younger penitent | 
ot Millb 1 clsewhere, | ee { known to rob the | 
witer-butt of i s hoops to tra sfer thom to their own | 
dresses, rather than appear be fore the Board hoop less! |< 


Lut whon, in addition to this singular omission, the 





| hard word at last, to avoid the expression “ corn-cutter.” 
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rdities of Mrs. Llackney’s and 
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the Borders, to prepare for the wedding. 


CHAPTER XLI. 
MAMMA’S MISGIVINGS. 
** Some flowers of Eden ye still inherit, 
But the trail of the serpent is over them all,’? 
Moors. 

Mrs. Crort’s whole pride, ambition, and mate -rnal affec- 
tion, after the elope Pant of her two elder daughters, 
centred in Gloriana. 

Long and frequent were her consultations with Roger, 
on his 1 tura from Paris. 

QGloriana, she said, must atone by a very brilliant 
match ror the disgrace which her sisters hi ud ent: siled 
on the Croft family by their dk qyadin > mésalliance with 
a dentist and a chiropodist. She fad mastered that 





Liss ‘Pryme’s CO3- 










michis to Gl 







riaha 
event so devou tly to be wis R 
j bes a forcyen title rather th an 





In her rago ‘again: tM rs. ‘Lippit : 


stance, that 
disappointment. 


n spite of the recent s¢ 
rs. Saat encouraged the “forciiners 


she knew no more of their antecedents 


gh aspirants whom both 
i shape af Mrs. ore t an 
Not only he was oH hig’ 


croaked commit ad et m @ 
to hy tho Vi soto sa geet 


loriana, 





ey Ett 
to ion. 
and vy i 
lin and his power of loving to’ 
b Re ttt — like the Com! 
bone 6 latter always out-tal 
at 4, and, in fact, 


ing + by the fate of his a 






Qme Inquiries intot 











and the rep 
“The fact is, 


foreigners ave adventurers, you may 
either beggars or escaped galley-slaves, or 
thing or other. 
“ How malignant and slanderous you 
said Gloriana, blushing and bridling ; “jus 
Count is more popular and more achired 
you cannot contain your spite and envy 
the same with the M: arquig. 
men, who art always bons 
be so mean!” 
© T'll tell you what I advise, my bel 
Mrs. Croft ; “ but, first, my darling G 
me tell her th 
solely by anxiety for his sister’s 

Gloriana tossed her he: ad. 

Roger Croft scowled. 

“T fully sympathise with both of you, 
dren, and I can feel for Roge 
that may involve his sister's destiny and 








welfare.” 


respect. 


“T have nof a doubt of thew m,’ 


gentleman; Almeria fell certain Cutis w as 
and yet Tippit was a dentist, and € 
“Oh, spare me that dreadful word !”* ga 
“T cannot bear it! 


Count is, ag you know, very proud. 
word to him, my Roger—not a word—in w 
letect the simak 

ind honour; but the Baron de Ch 


ormation you require. 

“He is devoted heart and soul to the 
Gloriana, “ 
are about.” 
“Where is the Marquis?” 
snapping his fingers to intimate his 
Gloriana’s suggestion. 


on Edith. She is sketchin r by the lak @, 
waiting upon her like two slaves. 


cutting her penci 
“By Jove! here he comes,” 








Baron with him, by all that’s lucky! 


n none at all, a1 
and eycouraged the Eo unt, the Vicomte, : 
nd Mrs. 
was qnite blind to die (for them) extenuati 
she had herself promoted the attac! 
which had cr nded in unions co odious to her, and t! 

she wag herself the great cause of her own di “ert ce an a 








Yr 5 anxie ty a out 


) utts a corn-cutter! 
id Mrs. Croft; 
But now calm yourselves, my own 
and, alas! only children, for I canuever look npon “those 
ungrateful sisters of yours as dau, ghter s of mine. 
You cannot say 





























































1 despair ¢ 

1 on sec 
l, and invited 
, &he 





circum. 
me ~ 





It is strango how often the most w orldly and artful 
women act in the most inmgprydent and simple manner, 
Tescon sho bad rec 







to accompany 


dnd Gloriana m théir rambles—to sing, sketch, 
‘ide walk, boat, and dance with them; aa yet 


than she had 


of those of “the Regent-street gents.” 
Comt¢ de St. Ventadour was the one amone thcso 
other and daughter, in 


most ‘afle eted, 


in rank, but he had tho 


ad to be looked 
sort of leader, 


and rlifeh 6 played 
oer 


1@ art, 
ancient 


Penta docr, 
one, out- 
im; and, 
ers, ho sug- 


r 
mother aud%g Gloriana tie necessity of 
corrections of the Count’s 
e nt himself and bis friends, the reality of 

‘Bt. Ventadour, the state of his finances, 
itatiG od in li fa neighbourhood, 
@ Marquis has 


abo t the Count and 


been ‘ chafling’ ) 

PR intimec pi tov know every- 
fost abadt } OWE 5 apd I’m resolved s 

will, too, oF ‘ond edition of tho 'Tippit 

and Cytts ee, only a thousand times worse; ior 

those ‘snobs’ can maintain their wives, but if these 


be sure they're 


some dreadful 
are, Roger!” 
st Beeause the 
than you are, 
and it’s just 


V’m ash ranged th vat English. 
ting of their generosity, should 


red Roger,” said 
“ 
iat she wrongs her brother, w 


jana must let 
ho is actuated 


my dear chil- 
matters 
the honour of 


the family; and I can appreciate dear Gloriana’s annoy- 
ance at any doubt being expressed by the Marquis of 
the rank and importance of a fore ‘ign nobleman who has 
distinguished her by so many proofs of admiration and 
ut you must both remember that a 
the Count is only a friend—an acgnaintance, in short; 
aud, of course, can never be anything more until we are 
all well assured of the trath of hi is assertions. 

said Gloriana. 
“Barbara had no doubt that that snob Tippit was & 


vi present 


an aristoctats; 


The 


hich he could 


est intimation of a doubt of his veracity 
ateau Rouge is a very 
tood-h umoured, communie¢ative fellow, and from him, 
[ think, Roger, you might be able to obtain all the im 


Count,” said 


and I think you'd better take eare what} you 
asked Roger, rudely 


contempt of 


* Oh, he and. Arthur are, as usual, in cioge attendance 


and they are 


Arthur is reading 
some stupid poems aloud to her, and the Marquis is 
sand watching her every stroke.” 
‘said Roger, “and the 
Now for it! 1?” 
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neient 
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y out. 
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is has 
t and 
very: 

ed I 
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1ey're 
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er!” 
so the 


hould 


” said 
st let 
uated 


» chil- 
atters 
our of 
mnoy- 
uis of 
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ENTERTAINING LITERATURE AND USEFUL INFORMATION 


11k 








' cried Gloriana; 

ible mas, goddamitured &3 he séeme. 

eautians, iy, darling Rofér,” said ‘Mrs. 

fs; “but you dye soanuch taco, Dau «uae you avil 

J out ell you swish to know; without giviny any um- 
° 


ipa’ 


G)oriana. 
»Lany doubt of the Count’s being. all, ho roprescuts 
ungelt to be, as:an andireet insult, to the Daren, who 
3 alwnts. confirmed all St.) Véentadeur has. said. 
There they #6,” she added; “ Roger, thet-meddling, 
Nilay Mardjuis, who would sacrificed Ins best friend 

. , > . ‘ “er We Ave | 

joke, and the Baron. . Ihoger with his cavg, 

mal the Marquis with his -spile,ere actually so, taken 
up with their stupid pumying of the baron, that for 
oncd they have left Edith to walk atm-iu-arm with 

: vho seems to bo availing hiinz¢lf of the oppor- 
(6 push his fortunés with Ler, Hoi eantestly 
Lo bends down to her!. How, she blushes! Wiliat.a 

vely, Shoroud-bred eveatwre shens! It’s no wonder 

mea are all in love with her! All except tlie Count, 
Conzulve; he néver fdmires hey; he sées no beauty 
bib in ny, poor fica, The idea of lis not. being the 
nvblcman he says heis! . Why, the ostsepete parks out 
in every look, word, and tone. low envious Roger and 
the Marquis nre‘of him!” 

ts vii % * a is 

ith and Arthur wete pacing alono°the terrace 6y 

» borders of the lake. . He carries ier portfolio and 

rile flat deawing-box ; and, freed.at Inst from. the 

ome intrusion of the Marquis, they converse, as 
‘y 4iweys do, of themselves, their past, their pres 
, thdi# futtire, their whole world of love. . Arthur 

; 04 dared forniglly ta propose to Edith Lorraine— 

lith, daughter, of Lord Wanieville, and granddaughter 

f tho Lavl ef Backalpine. How can hesthe poor, -de- 
youdent, adopted—and, alas! perhaps.even illegitimate 

n of Attorney Croft, ask the high-born Edith 
toshare his fortattes,tmtil hoJhas aiadle- them great? 
And she ?—no, feeling of pride in thoso, relatioas, who 
had, as ib were; enst her ob and despised her, prevents 
lor emboldening him—as a maiden, however modest, 

y—to pit into words the vague allusions he véntures 
ipon shout a fitura to be shared with ler, 

Well does Edith know, that to her worldly motlier she 
is still tho poor, little, carrotty cripple, destined to per- 
potunl spinsbethood at Croft Villa, It was not. that 
Mrs. Croft had ventured actially to deosive Lady Haute- 
villd on this point: sb eoustintly reiterated, as in duty 
bound, that Riss Edith Lerraine was be¢ome almost as 
strong as the generality of young ladies.,ef her age— 
that thore. was no lameness left, no deformity apparent. 
hady Hauteville looked upon ell theso remarks as made 
by Mrs. Croft to éxalt herself aid her own judicious and 

voted nursing of the unfortunite girl. Had not the 

lebrated Drs, pad L decided that, even 
ic lived, Edith must be a cripple? 

Lidy Hauteville had never scen Editl since she had 

nuigned her to the care of Mis. Croft; but she always 
thoaght of her as tho littld, pale, large-eyed, follow. 
cugeked, poiutod-chinued, carrotty, girl she then was, 
audnothing but eeulary demonstration would have made 

choeve that slie was at all altered. 

ith Lorraive wis quite awitre what was her mother’s 
opinion aud idtpression about hét sand she had a wild 
hope that, widoy that impression, Lady Hauteville would 
nos Very mnch oppose an union bebween “ the httle car- 
vutty.cripple”’ and Arthur. Then, too, she knew of. her 
gt ither’s willin her favour; aud shé thought to her- 

Arthur will, perhapsy marry in me a portionless 

irl, for whom nobody not even. her, ownanother, cares ; 
and then cy sofie sad day—wlhiich niay fate long avert! 
—he will bé Tich aut erest, for Tam dear grandpiapa’s 
heiress, And, tliank Weaven! nons of my family have 
the loast idea of that,-aud he was very anxious to keep 
them in ignoranee of it; for he foresees that I am one 
day to be Arthur’s wife, and he kiiows that such an 
tinton would be violently opnosed by my parents unless 
I were supposed to. ho a little, cdrrotty, portionless 
ciple, As it is, their pride will revoli from any union 
with the family of a solicitor; but if mamma knew that 
Lom tall, straight, and by some pronounced handsome, 
and that Iam grandpapa’s heiréss, she would separate 
ne frony the Crofts for ever, and try never to let me see 
\ In vain, iti vain!’ Twice has he saved 





Arthur more! 
my life, and soletahly have I vowed sooner or Jatér to 
be his, and to devote ¢o him thdt life which he risked 
his own to gave! 

or be continued in our vert.) 








_Lavcurer,—ls there any musi¢ to be heard in 
this lower sphere more pleasant to the car than the 
sound of merry, soul-felt oe ? Is there anything 
like the ringing laugh of an innocent, happy child ? 
And when thé Rps that hitvo whispered love to as 'titi- 
“ose Iu happy laughter; are not our, souls lapped in 
Ulysium ag.we listen? Isaughter is not.a foolish thing 
—sometimes there are profound depths of wisdom in it, 
+ue “wisest man” has told us there isa time to laugh, 
as well as atime fo mourn. Pity ’tis we are not more 
Protoundly impressed with the fact, more inclined to 
carry it info practice. “‘Thére’is att ivrésistible attraction 
ina hearty langh.. Weare draw msciously, but 
willingly, tow Sh tita tio miter if, there is a cor- 
tesponding repulsion toward him who never laughs, 


“the Baron is a very 
” 


] 


HALF-HOURS WITH NEW BOOKS. 
NATURE’S INGENUITY. 


Turee species of Catasctum are male plinis; hence 
isis certain that their pollen-masses must be transporied 


[ ficl cortyin Roger! will fet into a scrape,” suid | to femalé plants, ia order that seed tasy be produced. 


*T16 Count aid the Baton axe hike brothers, | The pollinium is furnished with a viscid disc, in this} 


| 


genus of Luge size; but the disy, insicad of being 
placed, asin other orchids, in a position likely to touch 
and adhere to an inseet visiting the flower, is turned 
inwards and lies close to the wpper and back surface of 
a chamber, which must be talled the stiymitic cham- 
ber, Uiough functionless a4 a stigma. There is nothing 
in this.chamber to attract inseeiss and even if they did 
enter it, it is hardly possible that the dise should ad- 
heve to them, for its viscid surface lies im coutact with 
the roof of the chamber. ‘How then does Nature act ? 
Sho las endowed these plants with what mast be called, 
for waut of a better, term, sensitiveness, and with the 
remarkable power of forcibly @ecting their pollinia toa 
distance. Hence, when cettaim detinite points of the 
flower are Louehed by an insect, the pollinia are shot out 
like au arrow which is not. barked, but has » bluut and 
excessively adhesive point. Thé insect, disturbed by 
so sharp a blow, ox sfter having eaten its fil, flies sooner 
or later to a fpmdle plant and, whilst standing in the 
same position as it, did when struck, the pollen-bearing 
end of the arrow is inserted into the stigmatic cavity, 
and a mass of pollen 1s left on its viscid surface. ‘I'hus, 
and thus alone, at least three species of the genus 
Catasctum are fertilised,”—Darwin on the Fertilisation 
of Orclvids. 
THE POST DEFORE RAILWAYS, 

Previous to 1784, the mail-bags of the post-office 
wérs carried by postboys on horseback, at an average 
tate, including stoppages, of from three to four miles 
ah hour. Of these posthoys and their doings we have 
some cnrious accounts, Mr. Palmér, of Bath, who ari- 
ginated some considerable reforms in this department 
of the post-office, says of them in:his report, when in- 
troducing his schemes to Mr. Pitt: “The mails dre 
generally intrusted to some idle boy without character, 
Sronathd ou a worn-out back, and who, so far from 
being, able to defend himself, or escape from a robber, 
is m@ ‘likely to be in league with him.” This testi- 
mony; though it might not be unbiassed, seems im the 
main to have been-true., Amybody might rob a post- 
boy, and that by thé ‘simplest contrivance. Letters of 
any. great value were so seldom sent by theso means, 
that the booty was often found worthless. The French 
mail, on its outward-bound passage vid Dover, was 
more than once stopped and rifled before it had got 
elear of London. A string stretched across a street in 
a borough throngh which the mail would pass, has been 
known to throw the postboy from his horse, who, with- 
out more ado, would coolly retrace his steps, empty- 
handed, to the chief oflice, and report the loss of his 
bags. «About this time it was a frequent complaint of 
the officers of the post-office that The runners did a 
cousiderable business for themselves, to the great detri- 
ment of the public revenue. . Post-letters were, fre, 
quently found upon them, when they would urge in 
extenuation of the fraud, that they had no wages from 
their masters — the proprietors who farmed the 
muils. 

MEN NOT AFRAID OF WORK. 

Dr, Adam Clarke said, that “ the old proverb about 
having too many irons in the fire was an abominable old 
lie. Have all in it, shovel, tongs, and poker.” It isnot 
so much the multiplicity of employments, as the want of 
system in them, that distracts and injures both the 
work and the workman, Wesley said, “I am always in 
haste, but. never in a hurry; leisure and I have ae 
taken leave of each other.” He travelled about 5,000 
miles in a year; preached about three times o-day, com- 
meneing at five o’clock in the mornin#; and his pub- 
lished works amounted to about two hundred volumes! 
Asbury travelled 6,000 miles a year, and preached 
incessantly, Coke crossed the Atlantic eighteen times, 
preached, wrote, travelled, established missions, begged 
from door to door for them, and laboured in all respects 
as if, like the apostles; he would “turn the world upside 
down.” At near-seventy years of age, he started to 
Christianise India! It is said that Luther preached 
almost ditily ; he lectured constantly as a professor ; hie 
was burdened with the care of all the churches; his 
correspondance, even as now extant, fills many volumes; 
he was perpetually harassed with controversies, and 
was the most voluminous writer of his day. ‘The same, 
or even more, might be said of Calvin. While in Stras- 
burg, he preached or lectured every day. In a letter to 
Farel, dated from that. city, he says that on one day he 
had revised twenty sheets of one of his works, lectured, 
preached, written four letters, reconciled several parties 
who were at variance, and answered more than tén 
persons who caine to him for advice. In Geneva he was 
pastor, professor, and almost magistrate. We lectured 
every other day; on alternate iveeks he preached daily; 
he was overwhelmed with letters from: all. parta of 
Europe; and was the author of works (amounting to 
nine volumes folio) which any man of our fenerition 
would thivk more than enough to occupy his wiidte 
time. And this amid pérpetual infirmity, Beaihichs, 


catarrh, strangury, gravel, stone, gout.—Sketches anc 





Incidents, 
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TOW BIRDS ARE USEFUL TO MAN. 
A GENTLEMAN lately told us that, in a district 
which he was well acquainted, war, was ways 


| A . > . +* 
| all sparrows, for some foolish reason, untu t 
Ineurly ex irpated, 


The cons ‘qhenen Wi lua 
| was so great a plague of caterpulars, 


with 


reat 


slugs, &e., thasd 
| fruits ot the earth were destroyed: and now t! 
sparrows as fast as they can. It is supp 1 that 
| rows breed three times a year, and that each ucst 
young sparrows will consume at Jenst 6,000 caterpiiiuis, 
so that we have the result of 18,000 caterpiliars tor the 
three broods, besides what the old birds eat themselves. 
Let us now turtt ta the swallow tribe, of which 
ave four species in this country.. When they arrive ia 
the spring, you may see them on the wing from early ia 
the morning until late in the evening, busy in eatehin 
flies and other insevts, which, without the aren 
these birds, would increase to a rr 


o, and are mtr 


people have found out their mi 








1S and mjuric 
extent. You know that hops are planted in row 
Well, in a large hop-yard in Herefordshire, some young 
farmers and their friends amused themselves by prace 
tising toshoot flying by firing their guns at the oualh vs 
which flew between thé rows of hops, and thus killed 
or drove them away. ‘The consequence was, that the 
whole of these hops were nearly dostroyed by insects; 
while all the os sah. and hop-grounds had large crops 
the same year. he inhabitants of houses against 
which swallows build their nests are seldom troubled 
much with gnats and flies, besides which they have the 
pleasure of hearing the, sweet, twittermg of those birds 
on their roofs, So perfectly aware are the inhabitants 
of North America of the utility of swallows, that thoy 
scoop out gourds, fix thom on poles noar their residences, 
and in these swallows build their nests, and form larged 
colonies. Should any maraudiny hawk attack the p 
in the farm-yard, the swallows congregate and fly at 
the head of the enemy with so much courage wad per- 
severance, uttering their wild screams at the same 
time, that the culprit is glad to’ make a hasty retreat. 
Besides this, they destroy numbers of noxious insects, 
In America, therefore, swallows are protected, instead 
of being molested and fired at, as they too ofien aro in 
this country by way of amusement—and a wanton and 
cruel one it is, 

But, perhaps, the rook is the best friend the farmer 
has, aithou h, till of late years, they were cruclly dos 
stroyed, and dead rooks might have been seen suspended 
on sticks in wheat fields, to drive away or frighten 
these birds from coming on it. ‘he farmers, in many 
counties, have now found out their mistake. They see 
rooks following their ploughs, as the soil is turned up, 
and devouring the larve of cockchafers, wire-worms, 
and other insects which feed on the roots of newly- 
sown wheat. Nor is this all the benefit they confer on 
the farmer : as the grain springs up, they search for aud 
devour those plagues of the farmer, the wire-worme, 
leaving the sprouting grain untouched. This has beou 
proved by examining the crop of a rook, in which no 
wheat was found, but numerous wire-worms. The grut 
of the cockchafer, as has been said, is very destructive 
to crops of grain, The female of this insect drops her 
eggs, in considerable quantities, in the ground. Those, 
the next year, hatch, and become small grubs, and con- 
tinue to increase in size for two years afterwards; ul! 
this time feeding on the roots of grain, or those of po- 
tatoes, turnips, &c. These grubs are the favourite food 
of the rook, who searches for and cats them. Itisa 
curious fuct, that ab the end of the third year, and when 
they have become perfect inscets in the spring, aud 
ready to quit the earth to feed on the leaves of ouke, 
hazels, &c., they have @ sort of instinctive knowled: 
when the leaves are on those trees; ond in a Ite 
spring they remain in tho ground until the leas 
pear. As they settle on them, and begin feeding, you 
may see numbers of rooks busy in devouring them, 
thus conferring additional benefit on the farmer. In 
fact, but for this destruction, cockchafers would become 
an enormous evil to him. 
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Menta, Trarinc.-—Experiments on the capacity of 
the human brain for continuous attention, and of the 
effective and emotional economy for eusiained artificial 
exertion, seem to prove that, to a certain point, the lk 
children arg tanght th¢ more they learn, Mr. Douald- 
gon, tlic hedd mastér of the Trawilne College, says :— 
“la respect to the time children,can closgly and volun- 
tarily attend. to. lessous—childron of frum five to seven 
yeats of age, about fifteen minutes; children of fro 
twelve to sixteen, or eifiteen years of age, thirty 
minates, I have repeatedly obtiuined a, bright voluf- 
tary attention from, each of Uiose classes for five, ten, oi 
fifteen minutes more, but I have observed it was, alway 
at the expense of the succecdin: lesson; or in tine days, 
when the forenoon's work was enthnsinstically pe 
formed, it was dlways af the expense of the afternoon's 
work.” Mr. Morrison, the Rector of the College, “ holds 
it. to be an axiom. in edycation, that no lesson is given 
untal it is received (that is, that you cannot give unles 
there id power to ree‘ive). As soon, therefore; as tlio 
recemine power of cliiifren is exlausted, anyttty 
Civen fy, uselecs-nty, Injuriong — ina 
therehy weaken, Tistoul of strofgihon, tho rocoivm 

yer.” The head m at Nochdst ! 
half-timers are m 
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CURRENT GOSSIP 


Ove musical readers will hear with regret that the cele- 
peated violinist, Herr Ernst, has been stricken with para- 

als, 

7 mop at Shefficld has smashed the house of the keeper of 
the Wardsend Cemetery, in consequence of his having sold 
bodies for the purposes of dissection. 

Tux proof-reader on the London Times receives an editorial 
salary—but has to forfeit one guinea for every typographical 
error, even a turned letter, in each day's impression; if he 
has marked an error on the proof, the compositor who neg- 
lected to correct it pays tho forfeit, 

Tux launch of the new iron-plated frigate the Prince Con- 
sort, which is the late Triumph, lengthened and increased in 
strength, will take place, in Pembroke Dockyard, during the 
present month, She is a remarkably fine vessel. Her bur- 
den is 4,000 tons, and her horse power will be 1,000 nominal. 

Enoutsn Rooxs vor Avstratia.—Through the exertions of 
Mr. ¥F. Sanger, of Alfriston, Sussex, a batch of young rooks, 
consisting of twenty-one birds, has been despatched to 
Australia, consigned to Mr. Sumner, of Melbourne, who is 
anxious to have a colony of these birds near his residence. 

Tux new spire of Chichester Cathedral! has just been con- 
tracted for. The tender of Messrs. Beauland, Bradford, for 
£37,846, was accepted. The contract is, to raise the tower and 
spire from the completion of the piers (14 feet from the floor) 
to the top of the spire; and the work is divided into portions 
of £5,000 each, the committee reserving to themselves the 
privilege of stopping the works at any of those portions, 

Cuazmine Comrtumment.— At the last dinner given to Said 

fasha at the Tuileries, the Viceroy sat on the right of the 

Empress, and Vely Pasha on her left. The Emperor had the 
Countess Walewski on his right and Madame Rouher on his 
left. Said Pasha, being asked by the Empress how ho liked 
Paris, and if he was not agreeably surprised at its beauty, 
replied, “ Not at all, Madaine, for I have read the Aralian 
Nights.” 

A convertion has been concluded between Her Majesty and 
the King of Denmark, for the mutual extradition of persons 
who, being accused or convicted of murder or attempt at 
murder, forgery, or fraudulent bankruptcy, committed withia 
the jurisdiction of one Government, shall be found in the 
territory of the other. The convention extends to criminals 
flying from a colony of the one country to a colony of the 
other. 

A Sanpstomm at Trny-ts1~.—On the 26th March a sand- 
storm occurred, which lasted two days, These are not un- 
usual in that vicinity, but such a severe one as that now 
recorded has not happened for thirty years, AtTaku perfect 
@arkness prevailed for twenty-one hours. Much Chinese life 
find property were lost. One European only—a pilot—was 
drowned, The foreign shipping suffered no damage, either 
inside the bar or outside, 

Tus Cost oy tum Wan in New Zratanv.—The troops en- 
gaged in the war on our side numbered some 300 native sup- 
»orters of Te Tcira, and about 2,300 British bayonets, Wiremu 

ingi had about 1,700 men, The losses on our side were, 67 
killed and 143 wounded; the natives lost about 150 men, The 
exponse to the Imperial commissariat was £500,000, to the 
colony £200,000; while the losses of the ‘Taranaki scttlers 
were computed at from £150,000 to £250,000, 

Her Masrsty bas now returned to Windsor. No one will 
be surprised to hear of acts of thoughtful kindness on her 

art; but every one will gladly hail the signs of a renewed 
nterest in affuirs of the world; that interest being a pledge 
to her sympathising waniees of her recovered health and 
serenity of spirit. Her Majesty's interest in the Interna- 
tional Exhibition has never tagged, and it is now assuming 
a more active form. The Royal Princes and Princesses are 
almost every duy at the building, as they were in 1861; and 
it would give her peoplo inexpressible pleasure to see Her 
Majesty there in person. With delicate kindness she has 

urchased },000 half-crown tickets for the International Ex- 
nibition, to be given in her name to deserving pupils of the 
various schools of design. She has also purchased 3,000 
shilling tickets for distribution among the workmen who 
help d to build the Industrial Palace. 

‘Tux Ganat Kastran.—It appears from an official abstract 
of tho log of the Great Eustern'’s engineer, that the third 
voyage of that vessel to New York occupied 9 days 18 hours 
and 45 minutes. The greatest number of knots run on one 
day was on the 15th, when she made 348, The greatest in- 
clination of the ship to windward appears to have been four 
degrees ; to leeward, 5°56; and the greatest number of oscil- 
lations per minute was 65. From the engineer's general 
remarks, it appears that at 315 vy... on the 8th ult, she dis- 
charged pilot, full speed at 330 r.m.; on the 9th and 10th 
there was a strong head wind; and on the 11th, a strong head 
wind and dense fog; on the 12th, a strong head wind; on 
the 13th, a strong N.W. gale and heavy head sea; on the 
14th, a dense fog, and the vessel passed several icebergs; on 
the 16th a light head wind—passed several icebergs; on the 
16th there was a dense fog, and the engines were stopped 
twice to take soundings; at 8°30 r.m. on the 17th she took 

ilot on board; and at 7°30 a.m. on the 18th arrived off Sandy 

look. Her average daily consumption of coal was, for the 
paddle engines, 119 tons; ‘ditto, screw engines, 152 tons: 
total daily consumption, 271 tons. The Great Eastern is ox- 
pected to arrive in the Mersey about the 20th inst., and 
arrangoments are being made in Liverpool for her public 
exhibition while she lies in the river. 

Tas Goupriziys or Nova Scorta,—Subjoined is an extract 
of a mercantile letter from Halifax regarding the present 
state of the goldfields of Nova Scotia:—I hay® to report 
very favourable accounts from the goldfields generally. A 
lead has been discovered on the Carr lot, on the lands of 
Townsend, and I have no doubt that rich leads run all through 
these lands. Tho prospects for new discoveries and of the 
localities already discovered continue good, The miners are 
beginning to send gold to market. The new discoveries 
which are exciting most attention are those at Elmsdale, on 
the line of the canal and railroad, and at Nine-mile River, in 
Hants county. The latter is spoken of as promising great 
things, and the a= in that neighbourhood are quite con- 
fidont that this locality will prove very remunerative, The 
Lawrence-town washings look very favourable for the in- 
terests of such fs are proparcd to go into the work in the 
right way. Tangier, after a iong and tedious winter, is look- 
ing up. Prospecting, since the weathcr has improved, has 
beon going on with a good deal of spirit. At present there are 
Uhroo crushers at Tangicr; a ton of quarts is stated to have 
been put throngh one of them, which yielded 3 ozs. 3dwts. 
of gold, in addition to 100 dols. worth of specimens taken out 
of the samo lot, rnaking tho total yield of gold and specimens 
157 dols. for a single ton of quarts.” 








THE JESTER 


A vexy Easy One to Gurss.—Why are the Germans like 
quinine and gentian P—Because they arc Two-tonics. 

A coacumaxer, remarking the fashionable stages or car- 
riages, said, ‘‘That a sociable was all the ton during the 
honeymoon, and a sulky after.”’ 

A “Gun?” was asked what kind of a “gal’’ he preferred 
for a wife, Ono, he said, that wasn’t prodi-gal, but fru-gal, 
a trne-gal, and suited to his copju-gal taste. 

Nonopy likes to be nobody: but everybody is pleased to 
think himself somebody. And everybody is somebody; but, 
when anybody thinks himselt to be somebody, he gencrally 
thinks everybody else to be nobody. 

Porrry is the flour of literature; prose is the corn, pota- 
toes and meal; satire is the aquafortis; wit is the spice and 
pepper; love-letters are the honey and sugar; and letters 
containing remittances are the apple-dumplings. 

How ug Cugarenep nis Watcars.—A watchmaker of 
Alengon having lately offered some Swiss watches at exceed- 
ingly low prices, was asked how he could afford to sell them 
so cheap. ‘Oh, that is simple enough,” he replied; ‘‘I 
bought them of a wild-beast showman who had just come 
from Switzerland. Before leaving Geneva he purchased a 
quantity of watches, which he concealed under the litter of 
his lions’ cage, It is hardly necessary to mention,’’ added 
the scrupulous watchmaker, “‘ that the custom-house officers 
at the frontier did not venture to search there for contraband 


goods,” 
“LIP-SERVICE.” 
I never kissed a pretty girl 
But that she’d slap my face, 
When I again would seek her lips 
With true lip-sipping grace. 
A second round would make things square, 
As every one should know; 
For we obey that smacking rule, 
**Give a kiss for a blow.” 


Tho blows will lessen very soon, 
If kisses you return. 

Then falter not, but stand the storm, 
Although your ears may burn! 

Tas Ruiine Passtoy.—Old Ira Thornton was a dreadfully 
moecan man, and had difficulty, sometimes, in drawing his 
breath, because he negwacses the air necessary for that 
operation, One day the old fellow was at work upon the 
high beams of his barn, when he lost his balance, and fell 
heavily upon the floor, twenty feet below. He was taken up 
for dead, with a feactured skull, and carried into the house. 
All efforts to bring him to consciousness were unavailing, 
and the doctor was called, Finally, the doctor having tre- 
panned him, turned and asked Mrs. Thornton for a silver 
dollar to put in where the piece of skall was wanting. At 
this remark, Ira, who had been breathing heavily, turned in 
bed, and groaned out, ‘‘ Wouldn’t a cent do as well {. 

—--@- ‘ 


HOME HINTS 


Wasurye.—A little pipe-clay dissolved in the water em- 
ployed in washing linen, cleans the dirtiest linen thoroughly, 
with about one-half the labour, and saving full one-half of 
thesoap. The clothes will be improved in colour equally as 
if they were bleached. 

Bora the Mauve and the Solferino are colours that can 
now be manufactured of a durable dye, but we are far from 
assuring any correspondent that they will be certain to 
obtain them in any shop, not even in those of a respectable 
standing. We can, however, supply them with a test which 
they can nye s at the cost of purchasing a small sample of 
the article which oor. desire to add to their wardrobe. 
Having obtained this, let them soak it in vinegar, and then 
leave it todry. If the colour has flown, it will not have been 
the genuine: if it remain unchanged, they will be assured of 
its continuing durable to the end of its wear. 

Kercnvr.—The most delicate and finely-flavoured ketchup 
is made from the morell, and not from the mushroom. Our 
supplies of morells have been principally from the Continent, 
from whence they are imported in a dried state, chiefly for 
the seasoning of soups and vies. Owing to the demand 
for morells in certain parts of Germany, the peasantry were 
led into the practice of burning down the wood over im- 
mense tracts of land, the morell having been found to flourish 
abundantly in the bufnt soil.- This was carried to such an 
extent, that laws were enacted for its suppression. Morells 
are worth from lds, to 20s. a pound in the English market. 

Cumpren's Aprrtitxs.—Why should not a child’s fancy in 
the way of food—we refer to its intense dislike of certain 
things—be regarded, as well as the repugnance of an adult? 
We consider it a great piece of cruelty to force a child to eat 
things that are repulsive to it, because somebody once wrote 
a wise saw to the effect ‘‘ that children should ea: whatever 
is set before them.”” We have often seen the poor little vic- 
tims shudder and choke at the sight of & bit of fat meat, or 


| a little scum of cream on boiled milk, toothsome enough to 


those who like them, but in their case a purgatorial inflic- 
tion. But whenever there is a decided antipathy, nature 
should be respected, 


———— 
FAMILY DOCTOR 


To Prevent Wounns rrom Monrtrryrne.—Sprinkle sugar 
on them, The Turks wash fresh wounds with wine, and 
sprinkle sugar on them, Obstinate ulcers may be cured with 
sugar dissolved in a strong decoction of walnut-leaves, 

'o Remove a Cataract on From Growine on tHe Eyr.— 
Wintergreen (fresh) leaves pnt into sweet cream ; let it stand, 
when it is warm, until the little drops of oil arise. This oil, 
- into the affected eye two or three times a day, has been 
cnown to effect a cure, 

Remepy vor a Sprainrp Anxizr.—Wash the ankle fro- 
quently with cold salt and water, which is far better than 
warm vinegar or decoctions of herbs. Keep your foot as 
cold as possible, to prevent inflammation, and sit with it 
elevated on a cushion. Live on very low diet, and take every 
cay some cooling medicine. By obeying these directions 
only, a sprained ankle has been cured in a few days. 

Exexciss.—Exercise should not be continued after the 
effort has become at all painful. Our muscles, like the rest 
of our bodies, are made susceptible of pain for the beneficent 

that we may know that they are in danger, and may 
thus be excited to do everything in our power to remove them 
from it. It is a mistaken notion exercise of all kinds, 
and under ai! circumstances, is beneficial. Unless it is adapted 
to the condition of the meselés, it will prove the agent of 
death—not the giver of heath. - 





FACTS FOR EVERYBODY 


Gotp Weicnep sy Macurwgrr.—One of the most interest. 
ing and astonishing departments within the whole compass 
of the Bank of England, is the weighing department, in 
which, with the rapidity of thought, and a precision 
proaching a hundredth part of a grain, the weight of 
coin is determined, There are six weighing machines, and 
three weighers to tend them. Large rolls of sovereigns, or 
half-sovereigns, are placed in grooves, and are shaken, ono 
at a time, by the motion of the machine, into the scale. If 
they are of the standard ht, they are thrown by the 
same mechanical intelligence into @ box at the _ and 
side of the person who watches the ration; if they havo 
lost the hundredth part of a grain, they are cast into a bor 
on the left, Those which stand the test are put into bags of 
1,000 each, and those which are below par are cut by @ ma- 
chine, and sent back to the Mint. 

Cocxricutine at Mayiria.—The scene of action is a small 
building, built of bamboo and thatched with palm-leaves, in 
the interior of which the benches for the tators rise be- 
hind each other in the form of an amphitheatre, while the 





arena, or pit, is filled with the owners of cocks and betting. 
men, until the signal for the commencement of the combat 
is given. Each owner caresses or incites once more his 


champion, or, to prove his courage, flings him against ono 
of the other cocks. At last the spectators have decided to 
back one or other of the cocks, red or white, the flat comb 
or the round comb; the bets are “‘on,”’ and tho “spur,” a 
cere weapon above two inches in length, and 

vided with a sheath, is firmly attached to the right Pot 
Then the two cocks are simultaneously swung against each 
other, and a few feathers are plucked from their necks to 
excite their The bell in the hand of the director gives 
the signal for the commencement of the “‘main.’’ The spec- 
tators retire from the “pit,’’ the sheaths are taken off tho 
trenchant spurs, and the encounter commences. Most mar- 
vellous is the eagerness for the fray, the yy oe valour, which 
these two knightly antagonists display to the very last gasp; 
how, even wounded, blecding, and sorely fatigued, they will 
not give up the contest! Occasionally it happens that nei- 
ther of the combatants is hailed the victor. © extraordi- 
nary keen, sharp “spur”? sometimes wounds both warriors 
with terrible severity, till, with severed limbs, and bleeding 


from every pore, both lie dead on the field of battle, 
—o——_——_. 


RELICS OF THE PAST 


Tax whirlicote was, according to Stow, a light waggon, 
such as was used in England by the mother of Richard IL, 
in the manner of a modern coach. . 

Prarse or Kine Cuanrtes tux Fiest.—A prayer, of which 
the following is a copy, in the handwriting of King Charles, 
has been discovered in the Record ce :—** Good Lord I 
thanke bn for keeping me this day (night), I humblie be- 
seeche thee to keepe me this night [day] a oh Cones 
mischances that may happen to my Boddie, & all euell 
thoughts which may assalt or hurt my Sowel for Jesus Christ 
his sake: And Looke neon. mee Oat pm seruant, who 
heere prostrates him selfe at thy Throne of grace, but looke 
upon mee O Father through the merites and mediation of 
Jesus Christ thy beloued Sone in whom thou art onlie well 
pleased; for of my selfe, I am not worthie to stand in thy 

resence, or to speake withe my uncleane lips, to thee, most 

olly and sternall God; for thou knowest that in Sinn, I was 
conceaved & borne, & that euer since I have liued in Inique- 
tie, so that I haue broken all thy Holly Comandements, by 
sinfull motions, enell words, and wicked workes, omitting 
manie dewties I ought to doe, and comitting manie vyces, 
which thou hast forbiden vnder paine of heauie displeasure: 
as for Sinnes O Lord they ar innumerable ; in the multitude, 
therfore, of thy mercies, and by the merites of Jesus Christ, 
I intreate thy Deuyne Majestie, that thou wouldest not enter 
into jugement, with thy seruant; nor bee extreame too marke 
what is done amissc, but bee thou merciful to mee, & washe 
away all my Sinnes, with the merits of that pretius blood 
that Jesus Christ shed for me, and not onlie washe away all 
my Sinnes, but also to purge my hart, by holly (sic) —_ 
from the drosse of my naturall corruption; & as thou doest 
add dayes to my life, so (good Lord) add repentance to my 
dayes, that when I haue past this mortall lyfe, I may bees 
partaker of thy everlasting kingdome, throught (sic) Jesus 
Christ our Lorde.”’ 





——_—_@———- 


GOLDEN TREASURY 

Txsz least error should humble us, but we should never 
permit even the greatest to discourage us. 

A napip mind continually struggles; the feeble one limps; 
but a great mind selects the surest points, and upon these it 
stands.—Kozlay. J 

Nurver despond. ae: the mid-day sun may be hidden 
from our eyes, we know that it is shining serenely upon tho 
upper surface of the cloud. ‘ 

F governments would a determine not to extend their 
dominions until they had filled them with happiness, they 
would find the smallest territories too large. 

Just So.—We may as well expect that God should mako us 
rich without the least diligence or application, as make us 
good without the concurrence of our own endeavours. 


DEVOTION. 
Heaven asks no surplice round the heart that feels, 
And all is holy where devotion kneels, 


Tue cheerful live longest in life, and, after it, in our r 
gards. Cheerfulness is the offshoot of ess. It is 4 
sanitary principle as well to the body as to themind, and is 
to both the cause and effect of health, ; 

Tux difference between prejudice and other opinions doth 
not consist in this, that the former are false, and the latur 


truce; but in this, that the former are taken upon trust, 
the latter acquired by reasoning. Ile who hath been taug> 
to believe the immortality of the soul, may be as right in 


notion as he who hath reasoned himself into that opinion. 
It will then by no means follow, that because this or that 
notion is a projudice, it is therefore false. The not distir 
guishing between prejudices and errors is s prevailing ove™ 
sight.—Berkeley,. 
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